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glimpse of their Emperor ; they saw a pale
and haggard figure, bent with pain, crouched'
in the corner of his carriage and jolting along
the dusty roads in the wake of his army,
asserting no authority, ignored by the officers
and jeered at by the men, gazing with lack-
lustre eyes into the future and waiting for the
end - the pitiful wreck of what had once been
Napoleon the Third !

Once again, and only once, was the fallen
Caesar to exert any authority in his native land.
With the fall of Marshal MacMahon from wounds,
confusion and jealousy broke out among the
generals in Sedan. Napoleon ordered the white
flag to be hoisted. A violent altercation then
broke out among the generals. Some were for
surrender, some angrily declaimed against Napo-
leon, calling him traitor and ridiculing his
authority over them or any of their troops. Worn
out with pain and despair, shaken by the incessant
bursting of the shells and the sight of the sufferings
of his soldiers, the Emperor of the French gave
his last imperial order. The flag of truce fluttered
sadly from the citadel.

Later, on that September afternoon, Comte
Reille rode to the King of Prussia, who was sur-
rounded by his staff at Chemery, outside Sedan,
dismounted from his horse, then strode towards
the little group, a riding-switch in one hand, a